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Impofe me to what penance your inuention 
Can lay vpon my finne,yet bund 1 not, 

•But in mil taking. 

Irtnce By my foulenorT, 

And yet to fatisfie this good old man, 

I would bend vnder any heauy vvaight, 

T hat heelc enioyne me to. 

Leonato 1 cannot fcid you bid my daughter liue, 

That were impoffible,but I pray you both, 

Pofleile the people in MelTina here, 

Blow innocent flic diedcand if your loue 
Can labour aught in fad lnuen ion. 

Hang her an epitaph vpon hcrtoomb. 

And ling it to her bones, ling it to night: 

T o morrow morning come you to my houfc. 

And fince you could not be my fon in law. 

Be ytt my nephew: my brother hath a daughter, 

Almoft die copie of my child thats dead. 

And Ihe alone is heyrc to both ofvs, 

Giueher the right you ihould haucgiu'nher coho. 

And fo dies my reiten ge. 

( '/audio O noble fir ! 

Your ouer kindneffc doth wring teares from me, 

I do embrace your offer and difpofc, 

For henceforth ofpoore Claudio. 

Leonato Tomorrow then I wil expeff your comffiiflg, 
To night I take my leaue, this naughty man 
S hal face to face be brought to Margaret, 

Who 1 beleeue was packt in al this wrong, 

Hyred to it by your brother, 

Bor. No by my foule flic was not. 

Nor knew not what flic did when ihe fpoke to me. 

But alwaycs hath bin iuft andvcrtuous, 

In anything tlvit I do know by her. , • n d 

Ccnji. Moreouer fir, w hich mdeede isnotvnderwhitrand 
blacke.this plaintiffe heerc, the offendour, did call mcjOc J 

feefecchyouletitberemembredinhispupi.l^nicnt, Juici * 


- 

about 3\(othing. 

the watch heard them tallce of one Deformed, they fay he 
weares a key in his eare and a locke hanging by it, and borows 
monie in Gods name, the which lie hath vfde lo !ong,& neuer 
paied,that now men grow hard hearted and wil lend nothing 
for Gods fake:praie you examine him vpon that point. 

Leonato I thanke thee for thy care and honeft paincs. 

Conft. Your worfliip fpeakes like a moil: thankful and rc- 
uercnt youth, and I praifc Godfor you, 

Leon. T heres for thy paines. 

Cons l, God faue the foundation. 

Leon. Goe, I difchargc thee of thy prifoner, and I thanke 
thee. 

QorM. I leaite an arrant knauc with your worfliip, which I 
befecch your worfhip to correct your felfe/or the example of 
others: God keepe your worfliip, J wifh your worfliip well, 
God reftore you to health,I humblie giue you leaue to depart 
andifamericmcctingmaybcwiflit,Godprehibiteit : come 
neighbour. 

Leon. Vntill to morrow morning, Lords, farewell. 

Brot. Farewell my lords, we looke for you to morrow. 

Trince We will not fade. 

Claud. T o night ile mourne with Hero. 

Leonato Bring you thefefellovves on, weeltalke with Mar- 
garet, how her acquaintance grew with this lewd felo w. exeunt 
Enter Bcnedicke and Margaret. 

Betted. Praie thee fwectc miftris Margaretj deferue wellat 
nay hands.bv helping me to the fpeech ofBeatrice. 

Mar. Wil you then write me a fonnet in praifc of my beau- 

Bene. In fo high a ftile Margaret, that no man liuing fliaU 
come ouer it,for in moft comely truth thou deferueft iff 

Mar. T o haue no man come ouer me, why fhal f alwaies 
keep below ilaircs. 

Bene. Thywitisasquickeasthe grey-hounds mouth , it 
catches. 

Alar. And your’s,as blunt as the Fencers foiles , which hit, 

but hurt not. 

I Bene. 
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